TheTragedie. 

"Our brother islmprifoned by your meancs. 

My fclfe difgraccdjand theNobilicic 

Held in conrempt.whilft many faire promotions 

Are dayly giuen to eno ble thofe, 

Thatfcarcefome two d ayes fince were worth a noble. 

Jgv. B> him that raifde mctothiscarefullhcight, 
From.that contented hap which I enioyed> 

1 neuer did incenfehisMaieftie 

Againft theDukeof Clarence, but hatte beenc ' 

An earned aduocate to pleade forhim. 

My Lord, you doe me framefifll iniurie, 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vilefufpefts. 

gio. You may denie that you were not the caufe. 

Of my Lord Hafhngs late imprifonment. 

Riu. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may, L. Riuers,why who knwcs not fo ? 

^he may doe more fir then denying that : 

«yhc may helpe you to many faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

-^nd lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may free net ? flie may, ycamarriemay flic. 

Riu. What marriemay flic.* 1 
Glo. What marry may flie ? marry with a King 
A batcheler,a handfomc {tripling too. 

I wis your Grandam had a worfer match. 

J£u. My L. of Glocefter,I haue too long borne 
Yoar blunt vpbrai dings, and your bitter foofFes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftic, 

With thofe grolfe taunts I often haue mdured. 

1 had rather be a country feruant mayd. 

Then agreatQncene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at, Enttr JVtr, 

•Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. t Market. 

£l> Mar. -^nd lefned be that fmall, God 1 befeechthec, 
Thy honour, ftatc, and feate is due to me. 

Glo. What? threatyou me with telling theKing? 

Tell him andfpare not,looke whatlfayd, 

I will auoch in prefence bf the King : 

Tis time to (peaks, when paines arequite forgot. 


vi 

9u Out diuci.I remember them too well, 

Ttoufleweft £»y husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poorefonne at Tcwxbunc# 

Glo. Ere you wcreQueene,y<a or your husband king, 
Jwas a pack-horfe in his greataffaircs. 

A weederout of his proud aduerfaries* 

A liberall rewardcr of bis friends .• 

To royalizehis blood 1 fpilt mincowne. 

^u. Mar. Y ca, and much better blood, then his or thine* 

Glo. In all which time,you and your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the houfc of Lancaftcr : 

And Riuers,fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albons fiaine : 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue been ere now, and what you arc : 
Withall,whatl haue bcen.and what J am. 

Ght, (Jkar.fi murtherous villaine,and fo ft ill thou art. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfelfe (which Icfo pardon.) 

Qu,Mar . Which God reuenge. 

gio. To fight on Edwards partie for thecrowne. 

And for his meede(poore Lord)he is mewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards (oft and pittifuliiike mine, 

1 am too childifh foolilh for this world. 

Jgu.Mar, Hie thee to hell for frame, and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcemon,thererhy kingdenseis. 

5*.My Lord ofQocefter in thofe bufie daics. 

Which here you vrge to prouevs enemies, 

We followed then our Lord,ourlawfullKiag, 

So fhould we now, if you frould be our king. 

Gio. If fliotild be ? 1 had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

J%f1.t~Mitr.As little ioy(my Lord)as you fuppofc 
You frould emoy.wereyou this countries king: 

*sAs little icy may you fuppofc in me. 

That I enioy, being the Queene thereof. 

Mar. A little ioy emoyes theQueene thereof, 
rorl am flie ; and altogether ioylcflfe* 

^ I cast 






